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her new home, and I have no doubt that the change of air and scene will do her good.
With my love to your mother, and kind regards to any of my relatives you may chance to see,
I remain ever your affectionate friend and uncle,
G. R.
From this seclusion he emerged in many respects an altered man; affable and courteous as ever, winning in manner, sweet in disposition, but silent as to his former life. To the outside observer, the casual acquaintance, the temporary friend, the ordinary associate of the office or the parlor, he seemed light-hearted, chatty, companionable. They did not see or know what an abyss of memory lay hidden beneath the charming verdure of his conversation, and perhaps thought that he had ceased to think of what he did not disclose. A deep reserve forbade the intrusion of profane eyes, and he passed through the rest of his life a man little comprehended and for the most part misunderstood. Naturally, he, being now alone and of a social disposition, went into society more than he was used to, saw more people, sought more the companionship and solace derived from intercourse with congenial friends, who never found him dull or self-absorbed. Still his solitary hours were many. The fires were not extinguished; the embers still were glowing;
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